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A Painter’s Portrait
By GEORGE GORDON.
PEAKING at a dinner in London al-
most thirty years ago, John Singer
Sargent said, “After all, Frank Duveneck
is the greatest talent of the brush of this
generation.” Tt is, ‘a8 you know, not pos-
sible to prove such a statement. And yet
if you are of an open mind, your prefer-
eneo not already given to Zuloaga, Max
Licbermann or Anders Zorn, you will be
convineed of the truth of Sargent’s state-
ment when you have carefully studied
Dureneck’s work. Indeed that judgment,
deliberntely given by the man whom ari-
ists and laymen alike regard as technically
the most brilliant of painters, never has
aroused any contradiction among artists;
and it received final sanetion when at the
Panama-Picific Exposition, San Fran-
ciseo, 1015, the foreign members of the
jury, indorsed by the entire American
Jury, recommended that in addition to all
other varivus and regular awards won by
Duvencek on acéount of his exhibited work
in oils, elehing and sculpture, a speeial
medal of honor be struck and presented to
him as “some special recognition of his
distinguished contribution to American
art."”

Born in 1848 at Covingten, Ky, across
the Ohio River from Cincinnati, where
he has lived for the past twenty years
teaching and direeting for the Cincinnati
Museum (s s permanent representation of
an artist the museum eollection of Duven-
eck’s, for the most part his own gift to the
eily, is unique), Duveneck has spent his
life for America, and his work has been
vital to our native art. As ecarly as 1877
the sensation of the National Aecademy
Exhibition was his Turkish Page (now
owned by the Pennsylvania Academy of
Fino Arts), and his portraits were hailed
at that time ns “an earnest of the day
when our artists shall be bred as well as
born at home and the seal of a foreign
school, the approval of a foreign master,
shall no lopger be necessary lo give an
American a position among his eountry-
men.” You would say that no man eould
fulfill the promise of such preeocily; yet
when later bis elehings of Venice were
shown at the Hanover Galleries in London
in 1881 several members of the Society of
Painter-Fichers believed them to be the
work of Whistlet under a nom de plame—
and you nmst remember that Whistler is
the greatest cteher ‘sinee Rembrandt and
that this was Duveneck’s first work in
etehing. It may seem impossible to our
more informed judgment that such a mis-
tuke could have been made, for Duveneek’s
work differs radieally in tope and tem-
perament from Whistler's, but even the
suspicion of such a “joke”—not beyond
the gentle artist moking enemies—gives
proof of Duveneck’s complete mastery of
his medium.

But until Norbert Heermarin"s mono-
graph was puoblished by Houghton Miff-
lin Company last month no just and full
appreciation of Duveneck had appeared.
This volurhe is therefore doubly welcome
both on: arcount of the interest attaching to
Duvenocek and the elear, honest eriticism of
his work (twenty reproductions of the
more important eanvases appear &s illus-
trations) presented by Professor Heer-
mann. Art criticism is not as & role of
great interest to the layman, but this book
deals not only with a great artist, but with
& great man, one of the foremost of living
Amerieans. |

FRANK DUVENECUE., By Nomsexr Hres-
Mann. Houghton Mifflin Company. $2.

Albert Payson Terhune, anthor of Flor-
tune und better known as Bert, wus coms
pelled to givo an sccount qt humq:h? and
foozled as folodvs: ;

“] am of &« gentle but lharsl.y disposi-
tion. “Jim Corbeilt once crowned ‘me, in
print, as ‘thé best umateur” hegvyweight
boxer in America’ (which I wasa’t). I
once wrote Bity-one jokes in two days and
sold fifly of them (it was a case of dire
need und T've never writlen a joke since).
For a briefstime I had to eat on 15 centy
a day; not for sociological reasons, but to
keep iliye. Alse I know by experience
how io handle both the shovel and the
pick (there ‘is' a knack in both that
amounts to an art). I am mildly insane
on the subject of Sunnybank (his place
in the country) and my eollies. I crossed

the Syrian desert and wilderness on horse- -

back before the railroad came to Syria,
and there I underwent perils almost as
grave as those of a man who travels om
the subwuy under the mew schedule” ..

E would direet the sitention of our
readers to the article on the edi-

torial page of to-day’'s SuNpay Sovw re-
viewing The Story of The Sum, 1833-
1915, by Frank M. O'Brien. This history
of Tux S8ux is much more than just thal,
It is a picture of many aspects of an
older New York than the one we live in,
and it presents a series of portraits of re-
markable and interesting men, some fa-
mous, some not. The book is published
by the George H. Doran Company at $3.

G. P. Putnam’s Sons are publishing in
this eountry Eminent Victorians, by .Lyt-
ton Strackey, which was the basis of Gil-
bett K. Chesterton’s letter in Books and
the Book World for August 25.

To Tae Eprror o Books axp THE
Boox Worto—Sir{ In your number of
July 21 yon said: “We have canned our
strawberries and chérries, but we have yet
to can the Kaiser, so we shall consult in-
stantly a copy of Home Canning, Preserv-
ing and Drying, by A. Louise Andrea.”

Iug‘ratthntm?bookdidnotgin
this particular infarmation, but herewith
are practical direetions and recipe:

First pickle with Liberty bonds, then
place in 8 democracy canner with equal
parts of reparation and restitution salts,
Seul, test for leaks and set away.

A. Lovise AxDuEa,

New York, October 11

To Tar Epiror or Books Axp THE

Book Worto—Sir: The following emen-
dation of the second parsgraph of your
editorial article of October 13 on The
Coming War of Ideas may hasten your
restoration to a normal spiritual outlook
upon the future, which yon seem to have
viewed throagh a looking glass,

“We know for certain just a little
more than nothing that is so. We are

ataggering along under a erushing bur
den of illusions. ’I‘hewl:nwmrhi
mmmnluhmnddﬂqldm
perspeetives. We are around with
nsshutnfbopundphnnﬂltun
to which our vivid imaginations bayo
been giving the appearance of realilies.
‘We still believe in spooks, though profess-
ing to be scientific. It is a weakness
of our poor human nature that we must
have these things in order to be happy.
We have read too much about the war
and predicted too mueh as to its effects.
‘e know something musi happen to us
after it is over. Having become inured
to war the thought of peace—even in the
realm of ideas—is repugnant to us. Wo

losing. We shall appreeiste soon the truth
spoken by the mystic Man of Nazareth,
that we live not by bread alone but by
every one of the precious illusions that
the god of our better natures has ere-
ated.”

Yours is the best, though not the most
pretentious, by far book review this side
of the Atlantie.

Eexesr Doop Coxoprr.

Passae, N. J., October 13,

A full length novel by Robert W.
Chambers that has never had serial pub-
lication is being published by D. Apple-
ton & Co. It is entitled The Laughing
Girl and it a satire on war time in Swit-
zerland, where there's a plot born every
minute, keeping pace with the well known
world's produetion of fools.

Books and the People Who Make Thern

An-American History-
in Fifty Volumes
YﬂaUMmeMH
the publiestion of the lﬂ "-*
mm.mdw
tohmplﬁdmlﬂyvﬂn_ﬂb A
be ecalled The Chromicles of Ameviess
The series is edited by Professor Allem
Johnson of Yale.: Bumldm!yb,*l
seription for the complete series, mlw
at $3.50 s volume as delivered, the pub= -
hahmmmglhn;httuwﬁf
price of unsold volumes,
Thshoohmhheﬂlmtnhdn&-w :
eral hundred historieal pictures and
special maps; they will be beautifully
printed and bound. They are to be indes
pendent of each other and yet are to ré=
late themselves as a whole into &
history; and while they will be authoritg=
hvetheymllalultmhopd,pmrﬂ- _
sble and popular, ;

Ellsworth Huntington of Yale, ll,
Johnston, the novelist; Mand Wilder,

corder of railway hnlory, John Moedy,
the investmen: ; Burton J. Heme
MMMW&R&W
(wbomumm-w.m
are some of the authors of books in the
series.

Ten of the fifty books are mow
published. They will be pus out ten
time. Thcyaremnpedundu-u
ings as follows: Ten books on The &
ngofammmmw.-.,q
I . seven on The Vision of the * F
West, cight on The Storm of Secessiom, * &
sixteen on The Noontide of America
two books on Our Neighbors. 4
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H. G. Wells’ New Novel—

Joan and Peter

Your Children Will
Rule the New World---

they will be theleaders and statesmen of to-morrow.
Joan and Peter, the young people in H. G. Wells’
new novel, are your children. They face the same
problems your children are facing to-day. They dis-
play the same courage and nobility your children
are displaying to-day at home and on the fields of
France.

Never has Youth’s bravery been pictured so vividly
asin Mr. Wells’ account of Peter’s thrilling combats
in the air.

No one can read the story of Joan and Peter with-
out feeling a deeper tenderness and duty toward
the sons and daughters who must rebuild and rule
the world. The author of “Mr. Britling” speaks in
“Joan and Peter” to the hearts and minds of

" parents everywhere.

H. G. Wells’ New Novel

=R e T

(Now Second Edilion)

Joan and Peter

“Mr. Wells’ finest achievement . .
of the most significant books of_thcyear. -
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